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XIX
Is this consul-statue of Light and shade?
0! by a contrapuntal point of view
Mobility halts in the arabesque
Like a latent shuffled out acanthus blade
Of a leaf masterpieced half green half made.
Dusty-screen fills up the sur-space anew
In tendril-work, leitmotiv in lieu
Of what cannot be known or shown or displayed.
When drapery means, meanings dominate
The pure physiognomic piquant deep
Re-strains the space and arias in spate
As orchestral scores of spirited steep
And wakefulness thro' all things mediate
Past the tonal aulos or feel of sand-heap.
XX
Can I predicate a genus 'risen'moon Long adance enduringly in outline As flecks of light and shade by ponderous sign Dissimilarly mosaic'd in pious swoon As a rare stretch of imagined frontal dune Of dust ingathered night-watch, again, Again as merest external incline Of structural member inclosing a tune Refrained from the naval, thro'heart and throat Impressing as something screening shielding; The foot and the face in a twilight float Of unenvisaged dial of day yielding To the fine-articulate trunk of thought As motive of the facade in fileding?rt.er daringly coins words even like Keats or Shakespeare. .
